The Zatiere

But now our theme, which becomes once more autobiographical
and personal, demands the heats of August. For the beauty of
this city is as a point of embarcation. Its marble quays are so
many landing stages off which you step immediately into the
empyrean. Shall we call up the cSun of Venice' with sails set for
the open main,, past Malamocco, where the pomegranate is in
flower at only a stone throw from the salt waters of the lagoon?
The vessel threads the deep canal of the Giudecca; and in the sky
of pearlshell or of hyaline the dome and towers of the Salute
hang steep upon the air and have an unexpected impact looked
at from this angle, towards the city, and not seen seaward, from
its landings of fine stone and marble. For we find ourselves upon
the Zattere, the quay or fondamenta that lies behind the Dogana
and the Salute. If you walk to the end of the quay, by the Custom
House, with its globe of Fortune, you look across the waters
to the Doge's Palace. Opposite, is San Giorgio Maggiore on
its marble quay. But we must fan and blow upon the flames
of August. It must be so hot that there is nothing else to think
of.

This quay of the Zattere is where the fishing boats and mer-
chant ships are moored. All night long there are the voices of
the sailors. To a person whose room looks out upon the Zattere
they become almost known, as they talk in their rough dialect.
We do not say who lay sleepless in that unshuttered room. In
the morning a boat has gone, and another has come in.

They are trabaccoli of Venice, coastal trading vessels sailing
to Trieste and Istria; or topi and bragozzi of Chioggia, the fishing
town at the far end of the lagoon. Perhaps this is the only part
of Venice where there is still something of its old sea history,
Until a hundred years ago the foreigners of Carpaccio or Tiepolo
were seen here. Now, there are no more of them. And yet, in a
burning August, by night or day we meet them; Ragusan sailors;
Bosnian merchants; mariners of Trail, in the round bkck caps
of Carpaccio (still worn along Dalmatia); Turkish merchants of
Corfu or the Morea; turbans of Egypt or the Bosphorus; the light
elastic forms of the Hydriot sailors, their long hair flowing on
their shoulders, and with features so constantly regular as to
become monotonous; baggy trousered Albanians, aquiline like
Pulcinella, in the white feezes and characteristic cloaks or capotes
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